whispering curses; Philemon was as white as a ghost
Nicanor was the first of them to speak.

"I should like to look at that document, D Hoh
Father," he said.

"There is no need for you to take the Holy Father^
copy," Justinian said. "I have here the copy belonging
to Kallimachus, a duplicate in every way except in the
colour of the seals. Kallimachus, as' is well known, uses
always green wax instead of red/' He held out a second
parchment, but Nicanor did not offer to take it. He sat
with a stern face staring at Justinian.

"Of course I must add/' Justinian said, "that the Gate-
Guards bribed by you to open the Gates to Archidamas
and the others, were removed yesterday and the Gates
closed. The arms stolen from the Palace for your gangs
in The City were replaced within the Palace the day
before."

The Green leaders sat confounded.

"Come then/* Justinian said. "Is it not time that we
threw aside our pretences? Is it not time to end these
differences and the wars, confusion and ruin which must
spring from them? I do not speak to you, Nicanor, but
to you, Kallimachus, and you others. We are all men
who love our City and her Faith; will you not take my
hand and let us make a friendship? Here is our Holy
Father, who is to all of us the representative of the Go'd
in Whom we have our being; he, I know, will be our
help in the making of a peace. For this parchment, Kalli-
machus, I crumple it and fling it from me. See; that is
done; that is over. Now then what about peace?"

Philemon was weeping; many people there were weep-
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